The Tragedie 

Gif t I know not whether to depart in filcnce. 
Or bkterly to fpeake in your reproofe, 

Bctt fitteth my degree or your condition : 

Your loue deferues'my thankcs,but my defert 
V nmeri table fhunnes your high requeft, 

Firlt if all obftaclcs were cut away. 

And that my path were eucn to the crownc, 

As my right reuenew and due by birth, 

Yet fo much is my pouertie of fpirit. 

So mightie and fo many my defedts. 

As / had rather hide me from my greatnefle. 
Being a Barkc to brooke no mightie fe a, 

Then in my greatnefle couet to be hid. 

And in the vapour of my glory fmothcrcd: 

But God be thanked thefes no need for me, 

And much /need to helpeyou if need were, 

7lis royall tree hath left v* royall fruite. 

Which mellowed by the Healing houres of time. 
Will well become thefeateofmaieftie ; 

And make no doubt vs happie by his raigne. 

On him 1 lay what you would lay on me : 

The right and fortune ofhis happie ftarres, 
Which God defend that /fhould wring fro him, 
BucMy lord, this argues cofcience in your grace, 

But the refpeftsthereofare nice and triuiall, 5 

All circumftances well confidered. 

You fay that Edward is your brothers fonne, 

So fay we too, but not by Edwards wife; 

For firfl: he was contract to Lady Lucy, 

Your mother liu es, a witnefTe to tha t vow. 

And afterward byifubllitute betrothed 
To 2?o»i*,fiftet to the king of France, 

Thefcboth put by a poore petitioner, 

•A care-crazd mother of many children, 

A beauty. warning and diftrdled widowe* 

Euen in (heafternoone of her beft daies 
Made prize and purchafe ofhis lu ft full eye, 
Seduc’t the pitch andheight of all his thoughts. 


otH.icnardtne third. 

Fobafe declenfion and loathd bigamie, 

]3y her in his vnlawfull bed he got, 

This v/hom our maners ter me the prince : 

jVlore bitterly could I expoftulate, 

Saue that for rcuerence to foine aliue 
/c-iue a fparing limit to my tongue : 

7*nen good ray Lord, take to your royall felfc, 

Fnis proffered benefit of dignitie : 

If not to bleflc vs and the land withall, 

Yet to draw out your royall ftocke, 

From the corruption of abufing time, 

Vnto a liueall true dcriued eourfe. 

Mai,Do good my Lord,your Citizens intreatyou. 
fat, O make them ioyfull, grant their lawfull fute, 

Glo. Alas, why would you heape thofe cares oh me, 
lira vnfit for ftate and dignitie: 

/do befccch you take it not amide, 

/cannot.nor I will not yeeld to you. 

Buc. IE you refufe it as in loue and zeale,’ 

Loth to depofe the child your brothers fonfte, 

A* well we know your tendernefle of heart, 

And gentle kind effeminate remorfe, 

Which we haue noted in you to your kin, 

And egally indeed to all eftates, 

Yet whether you acceptour fute or no. 

Your brothers fonne fhal neuer raigne our king, 

But we will plant fome other in the throne, 

T o the difgrace and downfall ofyour houfe « 

And in this rcfolution here we lcaueyou. 

Come Citizens, zounds ile intreat no more. 

Qlo. O do not fweare my Lord of Buckingham. 

Cat, Call them againe,my Lord, and accept their fute. 
j4tw,Do good my Lord,lcaft all the land do rew it. 

Glo, Would you enforce me to a world of care; 

Well, call them againe,T am not madrof ftones, 

But penetrable to 'your kind interats , 

Albeit againft my confcicnce and my foule, 

Gouzen of Buckingham, and you fagegtauemefi, 

H 2 Sinc e 



LIBRARY OF SCOTLAND (Bute.513) OctdVO 


